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Can you originate a clever second line for this joke? 


tty a 





fF Skinny—What did you say you're going to do to me? 


Red 


JUDGE’S FIFTY-FIFTY CONTEST 
7 No. 39 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the above 
iH conversation. Study the situation, the characters, and their expressions, 
i and then write the funniest, snappiest line you can think of. 





awarded to each. Any reader of Judge may compete. Any number of lines 
may be submitted but none will be returned. No. 39 Contest closes 
October 7, 1924. The winning answer will appear in the November 8, 1924, 
issue of Judge. Check will be mailed to the Prize Winner on that date. 


In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
; 
t 
; In the meantime, No. 40 will appear next week. 


Write one line on a POSTCARD, sign your name and mail to Fifty-Fifty 
: 1 Editor of Judge, 627 West 43d Street, New York City. 


All answers, to be considered, must be received not later than October 7. 
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*“*LIFE LIBERTY AND THE PURSUIT OF 


JUDGE 


HAPPINESS’ 
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No one has yet succeeded in mak- 
ing a good photograph of the Tropic 
of Capricorn. 


THERE is no truth in the rumor 
that Jack’s beanstalk sprouted from 
a package of seeds his Congressman 
sent him. 


SCIENTISTS have at last agreed 
that the old papyrus manuscripts 
found in King Tut's tomb were not 
written on a typewriter. 


In Iceland an old tradition rv 
quires glaciers to keep to the right 
when making sharp curves. 
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Useless Information 


In some parts of Kansas fireflies 
are so bright that laws have been 
passed 


requiring them to have 


dimmers. 


THE average automobile spring 
squeaks 5,678,87614 


its owner gives it any oil. 


times before 


Bic game hunters in Africa have 
so far been unsuccessful in_ their 
efforts to trap elephants with Tangle 


foot. 


Tre &. F.C. 


working for 


\. denies that it ts 
legislation requiring 
farmers to equip grasshoppers with 
rubber heels and parachutes. 


THE National Geographic Society 
is paying no attention to the rumor 
that a composer of a “Dear Old 
Dixieland” song was once as far 
south as Lima, O. 


LAUGHING hive nas were known long 
before the first Ford joke 


THe volume of mail that reaches 
New York City every day is so great 
that the postmaster se ldom gets to 


read more than half the postcards. 


\ GARTER snake found ino some 
parts of Arkansas is said to be so 
proud of its figure that it refuses to 


eat olives. ( het Johnson 




















Heard at the Cigar Stand 


7 LL? Harry! Smoke?” 
*“Yessa guesso. Thanks, Bill.” 

“Jew read anythingen the headlines 
abouta new war brewenen Europe?” 

“No. Jew?” 

“No, but Don Kerr’s just tellen me 
one’s brewen.”” 

“The heck! Wottsy thinkel causet?” 

“Oh, they don’t needa causeta 
starta warren Europe. Just looket 
the last one—started without causet 
all. Somebody shoots the Crown 
Princeen, the Kaiser declares warron 
evry nationy don’t like—France, Naus- 
tria, Nitaly, Ningland, nevry countryie 
hates—andy hatesem all.” 

“Yeh, little things cause big wars.’ 

“Yeh, lookut the Warra 1812 
Started overa little handfulla money 
Mexico owed this country.” 

“Ha much wuzzut?” 

“Fifty-four dollarzen forty cents.” 

“Wy, I spose any soljerda paid that 
little dab outavies own pocketa keep 
outa the draft.” 

“Shury would. But Mexico wuz 
stubbornen so wuz we. It wuzzunt 
the moneyez muches it wuz the princi- 
pla the thing. Mexico owed this 
moneyez I understandet, Nandrew 
Jackson, the prezduntet that time, 
gets tireda dunnen ‘em. Soey send- 


OFFICER—So ye've lost y’r husband, have ye? 1s there zem a message—fifty-four fortier fight ! 
anything to distinguish him by? Well, slong, ol’ sox. Gotta be 
“Well, sir, he did have a mermaid tattooed on his left scooten.”” 
shoulder; but then I suppose all gents has that.” “So vi, podnah. Seeyin church.” 


A Question 


“You can lead a horse to water—” 
You know that old, old ery? 
Well, you can vote for prohibition 
But can you make it dry? 
William Sanford 
FAS 
The shock absorbers on some 
buses are peculiarly placed: viz., on 
top. They are sometimes called 
passengers. 
tas 
If the publishers want a “super 
seller,” let them advertise a novel, 
“as translated from the original 
asterisk.” 


( \Funnybones/ 


It isn’t the cost of an aeroplane \ 
It's the upkeep 


—“‘Sudge will pay $5 for cach one printed 


R. B. Walsh 





; ‘uso LOADS — 
“Hello, Cutie, give us a lift?” 
Wire oF Prominent HEavywEicHT—J ust a moment—my 
husband is right behind me doing a little road work—I’m sure 
he will accommodate you. 
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Pvuaitist—Yer on my foot! 
TEaMsSTER—W ell; wat abaht it? 
‘Fer fifty thousand dollars and the movie rights I'd show ye what abaht it!”’ 


“Dang him! I hate him. He lies, cheats an’ steals, an’ I 
wouldn't trust him out of my sight. If he wasn’t on the ticket 0’ my 
party for County Treasurer he wouldn’t get my vote, I wanta tell ye.” 
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soTn TocetTnuer—A little warmer to-day, I think! 


Statistics 

tf out of 5 have you-know-what 
and 4 in 7 are bald at 40. 

All right, then, let’s have some 
other interesting and _ instructive 
statistics. 

24 out of 25 men seated in the sub- 
way remain seated while ladies stand. 
The other 1 was going to get off at 
the next station anyway. 

2 in 1 sell shoe polish and 3 in 1 
comes in cans. 

9 out of 11 bullets fired by lawless 
individuals go astray. In Holly- 
wood the aim is much better. 

8 out of 5 leaves 2. 

In crowded elevators 1 out of 22 
likes garlic. That’s plenty. 

2 women in 11 smoke and 8 auto- 
mobiles in 11 smoke. 2x $=6. 
Therefore, 6 in 11 women smoke in 
automobiles. 

9 out of 9 of these are supposed to 
be funny. 

Robert Cyril O’ Brien 


The Cozy Corner 
Dear Cozy Corner: 

I find that when I thought I was 
enclosing my sweet pickle recipe I 
really put in my rule for rat poison. 
Of course this would quite spoil the 
flavor of the pickles, and I hope no- 
body tried it. I think the antidote 
has white of egg in it. 

Lucretia, Utah 


Dear Cozy CorNER: 

I regret to say that my husband 
was one of our town’s first home- 
brewers. When he thought that 
his concoction was mellow enough, 
he entertained his card club, fortu- 
nately with no major casualties. 
When I could think of such matters 
a week later, I found the dining- 
room table top badly scarred with 
many circles. The five dozen re- 
maining bottles went untouched 
until, a month ago, I changed the 
labels and sold them at our Woman’s 
Club benefit as varnish remover. 
Since then IT have been approached 
by our leading painter, who is 
anxious for a new supply. Can 
you suggest any tactful way in 


which I can secure my husband's 


recipe? 
dD Len a ('o nect al 
Funnybones 
We hate to virl fretful ov, | 
all righ he a t, ™ pet } 
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BoatmMan—Yessir—that'll be four bucks! Four hours you've 
been sittin’ in that boat at one dollar an hour! 





He (on honeymoon)—Your grandmother, I understand, 
made a very charming reference at the wedding. 
His Bripe—Yes, didn’t you get it? She was quite sweet 


and said she hoped we would be spared many years together. 
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Lapy—I want some golf clubs suitable for a slender gentleman with 
a small blond mustache and they're to be proper for a nine-hole course. 


A fly on an elephant looks pretty 
insignificant, doesn’t it? But, at 
least, you can see it. 


But suppose the elephant was on 
a 
J the flv! 
ad 
The Limit 


He—I will love you forever! 
She—Midnight’s as late as I can 
sit up! 


dad 


Now that the Modernists have 
done away with hell what in—the 
dickens are the common people going 
to raise, anyway? 


Radel 


The man who said that Rome was 
not built in a day was never at 


Hollywood. 







) Woman is complementary to man 
but 


not always complimentary. 
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Wire (camping out with husband for week-end)— 
George! What does this bottle of whisky mean? 
GErorGE—Oh—er—er—my dear, I thought it would 


be useful, when it was empty, to stick the candle in 


He’s Often Found 


He may not be a sportsman 
This chap of much renown 
And yet he’s always hunting 
Where blind tigers may be found! 
Wuliam Sanford 


FSH 


Dempsey is relieved to find that his 
arm was not permanently injured in 
his auto wreck. Now all he has to 
worry about is the likelihood of sprain- 
ing it in some of his movie love scenes. 


Batted 


Now that taxicabs are so reasonable, 
cooks can afford to hire one by the 
day to go from place to place. 


add 


on 
Funnybones / 
The “shingle ia probably gol its name ( 
being 80 ah se tt th WO od ‘ , : 
a ee ee \ He's the only lather in the world who uses two hammers 
} “Where did he get his experience?” 


Niet 7 af “He used to be a xylophone player. 
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Turirty MorHEer 


Quite Proper! 
I am married, vet on my knees 
Another girl I love to squeeze; 
I kiss her face and call her Trix 
She’s my daughter—only six! 


W. S. 


No man knows what he can afford 
until his neighbor does. 


( \eu Funnybones /~ 


The old-fashioned girl used to { 
stay home when she had nothing 
( to wear. 
oe — 
Fudge will pay $5 for each one printed ~ 
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Now the ”, Albert, 
ain't worth busting a nickel bottle on! 


vt Wis 
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stop it! 


Fre ddy 


( \femones 


1 night 


ae” Judge w I f ay 
Nowadays when the bootlegger 
comes out of the bank, he meets the 
prohibition agent going in. 
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*. 


Most fellows who are studying 
femininity seem to be unable to grasp 
the subject. 

Not Guilty 

Judge—The — trafhe 


vou were driving with one arm around 


officer savs 


the voung lady’s waist. 

Culprit—He’s mistaken, your 
Honor. I was driving with the 
other hand. 


ProFessionaAL Humorist 
(to host)—Now, now, my dear 
chap, I thought you'd invited me 
out here to take my mind off my 
work! 
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Little Items the Newspapers 
Never Seem to Publish 


Los Angeles, Cal.—Parents of 
seven-year-old Willie Jones, who was 
frightened when Jack Dempsey’s car 
almost struck him, announced _to- 
night they had no intention of filing 
a damage suit against either the 
champion or his manager. 


New York City.—A member of 
the House of Representatives, return- 
ing to-day on the steamer Hydro- 
phobia from a tour of the continent, 
told newspapermen that he had been 
unable to find anything wrong with 
Europe and had no recommendations 
to make to Congress. 





“Mammy!” 


Milwaukee, Wis.—During a speech 
at a third party meeting to-day, 
Senator Robert M. LaFollette de- 
clared that the Republican and 
Democratic parties had met and 
solved for the best interests of the 
common people every issue of vital 
importance that has come before the 
nation during the last twenty or 
thirty years. 


( \Funnybones, 


) It isn’t what a man says that 


} counts—it's his wife's reply. \ 
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A Little Delay 


Miss Paul—Why couldn't Jack 
elope with Miss Wry yesterday? 

Miss Pry—Her father was too 
sick to drive them to the station. 


Sth 


FF 


\ drunkard, rehabilitated by the 
Salvation Army, has broadcasted his 
story over the radio. The Army 
does a world of good work, but 
occasionally — 


sae 


-' 


Woman's mind works too slowly. 
She should have thought of bobbing 
in the days when man dragged her 
around by the hair. 
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; Judge's Rotogravbure Section 


THE NEWS OF THE GLOBE IN PICTURES—BY RALPH BARTON 





























JUDGE’S GREAT SCOOP 
Two absolutely exclusive photographs of His Royal Highnes 
in the very acts of (left) shaving the royal countenance, and 
brushing the imperial teeth. Unquestionably closer-ups thar 
of the snapshots obtained by the daily pres 

















ARISTOCRACY CONDESCENDS TO 
DEMOCRACY 
The Prince of Wales, during his recent 
visit, conversing with Abner Jones, the 
American Fried Potato King 











RICHES DO NOT BRING 
HAPPINESS 

Although Col. E. H. R. Green, 

son of the late Hetty Green 

may draw his check for a 

hundred million, he, as well as ge : 

the hurmblest of the rest of us NEW SCALE OF BRIBES 

must occasionally listen to the to take care of the influx of 

radio. European tourists, recently 

posted in the transatlantic 

ATRPLANE VIEW OF POLLING piers in New York City. 
PLACE 
erected to accommodate the voters of 
New York, New Jersey and Connecticut 
who are expected, by all three parties, to 
remember to vote next month 
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“Well I declare, you're the first tramp I’ve seen in 

years and years. What is it you want, my good man?” 
“Don’t get funny Mirabel, get me the soap and towel, 





I've just drained the oil out of the crankcase.” 


Subconscious 

They were introduced by a 
mutual friend. 

As they shook hands his mind 
was saying: “What a stunning 
little kid. Tl have a lot of fun 
playing around with her!” 

Her mind was saying: “What a 
fine looking fellow. I do hope he 
wsn't married. How nice he’d look 
at the altar!” 

lad 

“This suspense is terrible!” cried 
the angry inventor. 

Where upon he whipped the elas- 
tics from his shoulders and strapped 
‘em around his waist. 

Thus, my little dears, was the belt 
invented! 


Nx \ 
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Why not manufacture a “Sedan” 





In a Quandary 
TH telephone at my home in the 


country got out of order some 
time ago and as soon as I discovered 
the fact I wrote the nearest main 
office, twenty-six miles away, and 
told them to send a man to fix it. 


In about ten days I received a 
letter signed by the acting assistant 
manager saying he had referred my 
letter to the manager. A week 
later the manager answered saying 
that he had spoken to the superin- 
tendent of the repair service de- 
partment. 


Nine days later I wrote once 
more, but on the same day that my 
letter went out a man arrived and 
fixed the phone. Two weeks later 
I received a letter signed by the 
assistant acting manager saying 
that he had referred my letter to 
the manager. I suppose by this 
time the manager has referred the 
matter to the superintendent of the 
repair service department. 


Now what should I do? If I 
write and say my phone was fixed 
several weeks ago, the acting 
assistant manager will have to 
notify the manager who will notify 
the superintendent of the repair 
service department, but before that 
time a man will doubtless arrive 
and insist upon fixing my phone 
which has already been fixed, and 
very likely putting it out of order 
again. In which case I shall have 
to write again to the company to 
send some one to fix it. 


William Sanford 
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Caprice 
There was a little lady 
With so many clothes in store, 
Phat she didn’t know which ones 
to wear, 
And so she bought some more. 
Lucia Trent 


The Hen Is Quicker Than the 
Eve 
Tt strong wind blew the very 
near-sighted man’s hat from his 
head over a near-by fence. 

He climbed the fence but on 
drawing near his hat, it blew 
farther away. 

Then the lady of the house came 
out and in an angry voice inquired, 
“What are you doing in here?” 

“IT am trying to catch my hat,” 
said the provoked gentleman. 

“Your hat?” replied the lady. 
“Well, I don’t know where it is, 
but that’s our little black hen you 
are chasing around the yard.” 


J. Wheway 








ON—With the Dance! 


Patrick Henry, up to date: “Give me 
personal liberty, or give me_ bootleg 
liquor!” 


Dentist (feeling a bite) —Novw, 
this is going to hurt just a little bit! 





rr 
Tough Luck 
free years I wandered about. the 


earth, hoping that I would sonx 


day meet the woman I wanted for 
mv mate 

I wanted her hair to reach to her 
waist in a flowing mass of silken 
brownness with glints of gleaming 
copper Fe 

I wanted her eves to ce twin 
stars shining from a heaven that 
was mine. 

I wanted her to have a quick, 
keen brain and a true sense of 
humor. 

I wanted her to be pretty with a 
strong feminine appeal. 

I wanted her to be a woman who 
stood out from all other women. 

I found her! 

She was ten thousand times more 
wonderful in every way than I had 
dreamed. But all she said was: 
“What the dickens would I want to 
marry you for!” 


William Sanford 
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—And He Learned About Women from Her! 
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Geers 


<D a 
Pop 
The term, 100 per cent. American, has accumulated 
such odious associations that we hesitate to use it as one of 
endearment 
\merican it 


But if ever there was a hundred per cent 
“Pop” Geers The 
native to America as the circus. 


was harness track is as 


For more than fifty vears 
‘Pop” followed it from fair ground to fair ground, driv 


his farnous horses to victory. 


Leaning slightly forward in 
his le vy 
Hecked entry 


t pe 


his sulky s spread wide, quietly urging his foan 


down the home stretch, he became the arc} 
of his profession. And any one of his horses could 


teach Americanism to the self-styled hundred per center 


Plain Cuckoo 


The business of going crazy over a prince is nothing 
(American social history. Yet every time it hap 
plenty to express their surprise that the 


new in 
pens there are 
inhabitants of a democracy should so fawn on rovalty 

Carlvle pointed out 


craving in every human breast for hero worship. The 


long ago the perfectly natural 
monarchical form of government ts built upon this craving 


and gives it free expression. But the republican form, at 
least as we know it in this country, 
traditional theory that all men are born equal makes e: 
one who pokes his head above the mob th 


No, sir, 


social reverence for us! 


suppresses It. Our 
object of 
jealous suspicions. none of the heady wine of 

And then a bit of authentic royalty drops into our 
hibited midst and we fall off the irreverence wagon with a 
splash that mars Prince Eddie’s “holiday.” 

Of course we explain the stranglehold he has on our 
imaginations with all sorts of excuses, the pet one being 
that although he ts a prince he is so charming and demo- 
cratic. As if being charming and graciously democrati: 
weren't the business of a prince! 

The plain truth of the matter is that the American 
pe ople have been on a periodic spree of knee-bending, and 
if we're suffering now from a slight attack of nausea, that 

merely the normal concomitant of the morning after. 
Watch and see. 


We'll get over it, and we'll do it again. 


The Female Factor 


Of course, it was the women who were responsible for 
most of the furore attending the visit of the prince. The 
country became one vast sea of Cinderellas, bowing in his 
direction as toward Mecca, in devotion to the symbol of 
royal birth. 

This wasn’t mere vulgar 


snobbery ° Women as 


mothers, actual or potential, instinctivel 
Quite as instinctively the 
To them birth alw 


yirt 


enerate 


and breeding. distr 


ust cle mon 
racy and loathe social equality 
has carried and always will carry an immense distinct 
political theories to the contrary notwithstanding 
One wonders whether, if the women*had had much to 
say about it during the 
the Untted States of 


emphasis on democracy. It will be interesting to see 


format ears of the Republic, 
Ame rica would have put si nn 


with women voting, how long it takes before birt 
breeding become once more an asset in (merican po 
tics. Don't forget that the silk 


makes up half the « le ctorate. 


stocking ybe ! 


Not an Impossible Prospect 


It is undoubt dly 


four years since women got 


mere I a coincidence, but in the 


the national franchise there 
has come something of a change in the social calibre of 


our Presidential candidates. As compared with those of 


eight or twelve vears ago this change 1s not evident But 


four vears ago the two men who disputed the election 


] 


were, for all their prosperity, members of the knockabout 


club, of the occasionally rough and alwavs ready order ol 
“the bo IT} 


vear all three of our principal contenders represent a some- 


loval partisans who like to run with 


what more sensitive, more intellectual, more idealistic type 


of manhood. They are more the kind of men that on 


would expect women to be glad to vote tor 


Other things being equal this is pure gain, and ove 
the selection of four years ago it is pure gain. The Presi- 


dential candidates of 1924 are 
job, we 
1920. 

pass up an Andy Jackson, or an Abe Lincoln, or a Grover 
Cleveland 
Or, worse still, suppose the day comes when 


all better qual Ged for the 


may congratulate ourselves, than 
But suppose the day comes whe mn swe sh ill ha e to 


were those of 


“common 


the re 


bec ause the ladies conside r him 
won t 
be any such men to pass up, we'll all be so plumb refined 


Good night! 


The Inquisition 


Captain Paxton Hibben fought for his in the 
World War. Quite incidentally, e fought 
for the country in every war since its earliest settlement 
But he is said to look with sympathy on the Soviet 
periment in Russia, so he has had to appear before a Board 
of Inquiry to determine whether he shall forfeit | 
officer’s commission. 

Why don't they go the whole hog and smell of his 
breath? W. M. H. 


countr\ 


his ancestors hay 
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The Theater in Snapshot 


by George Jean Nathan 


any peculiar things succeed in London. For ex- 
M ample, shirts that pull on over the head, cocktails 

without ice, collars that are a size too large, gray 
top hats, and Harry Wall's play, “Havoc.” If this 
“Havoc” is the excellent drama that London cabled u_ it 
was, I should no longer be permitted to write dramatic 
criticism. A good, calm look at it, without a single drink 
at dinner, convinces me that it is in essence little more 
than a conventional triangle play of thirty years ago with 
the men characters decked out in khaki and Sam Browne 
belts and with the stage hands making a hell of a racket in 
the wings to indicate that a World War is going on. I have 
no objection to triangle plays as such, provided the author 
has something new to say on the subject and knows how to 
say it gracefully and entertainingly. Nor have I My 
objection to war plays as such, provided the author views 
war as something besides a terrific pounding on off-stage 
bass drums. But when an author gives me little more 
than the kind of triangle play that went out of fashion in 
1895 and the kind of war play in which the soldiers are 
thinking of love most of the time, all that there remains 
for me to do is to write a snooty paragraph like this and let 
it go at that. 

“Nerves,” by the Hon. John Farrar, redactor of “The 
Bookman,” and Prof. Stephen Vincent Bénet, his associate 
in the promulgation of beautiful letters, is another war 
play. It grieves me sorely to report, moreover, that it is a 
very poor one. ‘True enough, having earned my service 
stripes at “Havoc,” I permitted myself to see only a por- 
tion of it, but the portion I did see did not arouse in me an 
overwhelming passion to see the rest. The gentlemanly 
authors have viewed war somewhat too daintily for my 
low taste. War, as they seem to see it, is very much like a 
class-day at Yale interrupted now and then by some 
rough and objectionable fellow hurling a china spittoon into 
the proceedings. The World War that the estimable gents 
depict occurred less in France than at Huyler’s. 

I observe that some of my critical colleagues who write 
for ““The Bookman” on the side have been kind enough to 
let the play down easily. Johnny Farrar is a nice boy; he 
always prints flattering pieces about me in his magazine; 
but he will have to write a very much better play than 
“Nerves,” if he hopes to have me reciprocate 

“The Tantrum,” by the Messrs. Dugan and Meehan, is 
as confused as a cross-eyed man trying to solve a cross- 
word puzzle. The play was doubtless revised and re- 
written so often that by the time the authors tackled the 
third act for the fifteenth time they had forgotten what the 
first act, already rewritten for the twentieth time, was 
about. The result is anything but soothing. The ex- 
hibit, further, is one of those affairs that contains an epi- 
logue in which the weaknesses of the play proper are ex- 
plained away on the ground that the episodes really never 
happened but were merely part of a theatrical perform- 
ance. Such epilogues always make me sore. I don’t like 
the kind of author who apologizes for his play. That is 
my job. 

There are several amusing moments in ““The Tantrum,” 
but the bulk of it needs a considerable measure of further 
rewriting. 

(Continued on page 24) 













Lester Allen in “Scandals” 


“How would you like an eye 
opener?” 
“Great!” 





‘Charles Richman and_ Florence 
_ A Johns in “The Best People.” 
\ Tue Man—I see you're not 
* without perspicacity. 
FLossis—Er—ah—what nice 


Ethel Shutta and Skeet Gallagher 
in “Marjorie.” 


“Ts that your car?” 
“Yes, don’t you want to 
come out and break in a new 


pair of shoes?” 
A /f 
—s 
/L-4 
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A 
A Stebel Osterson 


“Bye-bye, Barbara” 

Mildred Keats and Stanl y Ridges 
SHe—What’s vour name? 
He—Graham. 

“Gee! I hope you're not one of these 
wise-crackers.” 
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“Pll Say She Is” Eddie Buzzell and William Sully in “No 
“Heaven help the rich—the poor don’t Other Girl” 


ave S abe . i +. ‘ad ; ie 
have to go horseback riding Ss that liquor strong? 


“Strong! Pour it on a rose bed and it'll 
turn them into tiger lilies!” 
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And will you have 
the new Sat. Eve. Post? 


Na, [2m still gnawing 
on 2 copy J bought 
m LIT6. 

















A Magazine With a Bright Future 
A Review by Don Herold 


| PREDICT that The Saturday Evening 
Post will be a_ success. If the 
editors keep up the standard which 
they have set in the issue which I am 
reviewing, here is a magazine that is 
sure to find thousands of readers. 

(I think it is The Saturday Evening 
Post that I am reviewing, although 
the “ning” part of the third word on 
the cover is mostly cut off by the top 
of the cover picture. I will proceed, 
however, on the hypothesis that it is 
The Saturday Evening Post.) 

Mr. Franklin, Mr. Curtis and Mr. 
Lorimer are doing a good work in 
giving America such a magazine as 
the Post. Like a thirty-mile ride on 
the subway, it is well worth a nickel, 
whether you take it all or not. Many 
of us will buy the Post just to uphold 
the fast fading dignity of the nickel, 
whether we read it or not. 

Do not think that I am criticizing 
the Post when I admit that I have not 
vet read the issue I am criticizing. I 
am yet a young man. I expect to 
nibble away at it the rest of my life 
and then to have some of it left for my 
heirs. If the Post has any fault at 
all, it is that it is a bit thick; I per- 
sonally prefer a magazine built more 
on runabout lines, like JupGE. 

Several years ago there was con- 
siderable conjecture as to what ten 
books one would like best to have 
along if wrecked on a desert island. 


I should give as my list, nine copies of 


JupGe and one Saturday Evening Post. 
JupGeE for jollity, and the Post for 
companionship through the years. 
Of course, if I were a family of five 
I should want more Posts, a family of 
five could consume the Posts more 
rapidly; if a family of five were 
wrecked on a desert island in January, 
they ought to be over to the spark lug 
ads by November. 

But I know there are many things 
in this Post that I would like to read, 
and this is the highest criticism that a 

(Continued on page 28) 


Have You Murdered a Man! 


True Confessions by Murderesses! 


Note—The editors will gladly pay 
$2 apiece for all interesting letters 
from murderesses. Stories must be 
based on facts. Be brief. Send 
your letters to the “Editor Who Gets 
Away with Murder,” JupGE, 627 
West Forty-third street. No letters 
returned. 


Took His Hat Off to Her by 
Mistake! 


Let this be a lesson to mashers. 
The other day when I was coming 
home from work, an old gentleman 
with gray hair paused to bid me the 
time of day. He must have mis 
taken me for someone else because 
he managed to say, “Why, Agnes!” 
when he saw me get out my pearl- 
handled pal. One shot was enough. 
My name is 

Hattie S., 37 Pun street. 


Husband Employed 
Stenographer 

My knowledge of my husband's 
business is necessarily very limited. 
lama home-loving woman who never 
goes out. The other day I thought 
I would surprise him and call at the 
office. Imagine my amazement when 
I discovered a vourg lady taking 
dictation from him. He never told 
me he needed any female help. 1 
wept tears of disillusion as I fired 
away. 

Mrs. Griselda Ostrich, 42 Austria 


street. 





spirit has entered the baby carriage trade. 
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Her When do you expect your 


husband bacl:? 
SHE NW he i / least ( rpect him. 
—Pirr PANTHER 


Parad 


Her—I can’t marry you. 
Him (downcast)—Why not? 
“T was married last week.”’ 
“Oh!” (joyously) “I was afraid 
you didn’t love me.” 
—Creorgia Tech. Yellow Jaclcet 
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Ford Joke No. 975,318 
Frosh—Why are you going to sell 
vour Ford? 
Senior—Because I haven't got 
much money. 
“Go on, that’s why they buy “em!”’ 
—Penn, State Froth 
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“My great-grandfather was 
slightly wounded at the battle of 
Brandywine.” 

““Aha—half shot, I suppose.” 

—Brown Jug 


The Children’s Page 
Poetry from Our Small Readers 
Billy Boy, Age 6 
“Bang, bang,’ go the guns, 
Our boys beat up the Huns, 
I like Hot Cross Buns. 

Merry Christmas. 


Gertrude Foster Pike, Age 7 
Hear the little birdies 
Singing in the trees, 
You'd think they would catch cold, 
For they have no B. V. D.’s. 
Dartmouth Jack o° Lantern 


sas 
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Inspecting Sergeant U. S. A. (a 
real soldier)—What is the usual 
command of execution? 


Keydet—Fire! Virginia Reel 
Aas 


She had just been kissed. 

“You'll pay for this!” she 
stormed. “I'll tell my father, and 
he'll 

“But, dear—” he started to object. 


Sh! Here he comes now.” 


. Brown Jug 
A Pad 


“What is the age of discretion?” 

“The age at which you are too 
young to die, and too old to have any 
fun.” —Georgia Yellow Jacket 





The pitiful part of it all is that four out of every five have pyorrhea. 
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I challenge you, O world at large, 
I challenge you to find, 

A man who can tell a woman’s age 
When approaching from behind. 


—Johns Hopkins Black and Blue Jay 





Light—And after the dance 
he took me right straight home. 

Dark—HHow vulgarly original! 
SouTHERN Cat. Wampus 


Can You Originate a Clever 
Second Line for This Joke? 
Customer—Have you any bananas? 
Italian Fruiterer—‘‘- - -, -- ---- 


- Middle bury Blue Baboon 


ee) 


Gentleman—Is your mother home, 
little boy ? 
Kid—Yep, but whatever you're 
selling, we've got plenty. 
—Rice Owl 





—Mipp.esury BLuE BAaBoon 























ASK DAD— 
HE KNOWS 


What They Laughed at 





: ne | |Z 
in the Good Old Days | LZ 
I] \ c,| a 
Medical Item | ‘7 
“Doctor,” said De Fidgett, “do i (Wii, 







you have much practice nowadays?” 
“Oh, yes, I have all the practice I 
can attend to.” 
“In what particular line is the most 
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of your practice?” <= 
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“Th the line of economy. Ez 


—Judge, 1885 
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Doctor—It is nothing but an attack 
of dyspepsia. 
Wife—And what does that come 
from, doctor? 
That comes from the Greek, A. B. Frost in Judge, 1885. 
madam. —dudge, 1885 ts Saeaage a ‘ ‘ 
Brain faver, is it? Oh! Docthur, I'ma proud man this day!” 
, - tietaetnn ity een eee Tay 
ere Yet EGE, 
e a eo - 
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Eugene Zimmerman in Judge, 1909. 


A FLOWERY HINT 
BekLinpa—What Ieind ob flowers yo’ lubs best, Mr. Jefferson? 


JEFFERSON— T -t-t-t-t-t-two-lips! 
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Merton Breaks Into the 
Movies 


by George Mitchell 


(Ccniovsiy enough, Merton Gill, 
the young and aspiring ham 
actor who walked out of Mr. Gash- 
wiler’s highly decorated front parlor 
and journeyed to Hollywood to do 
bigger and better things in Holly- 
wood has made good his threat. 
Successful in book and play it re- 
mained only for him to reach the 
screen fur which he must have been 
first intended. Well, he’s done it at 
last and a much bigger and better 
picture is the result. 
If there is a better performance 
than Glenn Hunter’s, I don’t know 
whose it is. Glenn as Merton takes 


























Y 
his place in my mind with Barrymore / YY 
is Jekyll and Hyde and a few other _ Uf 
f those rare characterizations that NE s—~ 
ill too infrequently cheer the heart _Y Simp? 
of a heartless picture critic. He and 4, 
Merton are one and inseparable. As 
the poor jealous thespian, he is alter- 
nately so ridiculously pathetic and 
comic as to take the hard baked 
apple in the throat of this hard boiled 
critic and squeeze it dry. 
It’s a picture you can't afford to 
Tniss = 
In the same breath I ask you to 
not see “His Hour.” From my view- 
point, “His Hour” is the kind of 
thing that drops the standard raised Pen eee 
by Merton to the level from which ee — 
he tried to lift it. THe Great AmMEeRICAN MaLe—I don’t know ar 
“His Hour” is an hour and a half thing about art, but I know what I like! 
- a ——— too long. There isn’t anyth'ng in it 
ae ee oa : . to offset the offensive voluptuous 
- > aa ries { $ appeal. This kind of picture, to m\ 
ee Ys ** way of thinking, will be patronized 
x . by only those whose taste in art runs 
ates 1 to the stuff that is stopped by the 
ec | Pam Alert VF les police. 
Fer | ¥ . | Aa ee b Ke 13 A tee S Sabatini a few vears ago wrote two 
© ° —_ ae * novels. One was called “The Sea 





MENTAL HAZARDS ism. Somehow the 





: ) Hawk” and the other immediately, 
et, "\ following he called “*¢ aptain Blood.’ 
ry '/ Both quite naturally have come to 


the screen. Both are good screen 


is one of the best pr tures of the vear 


{ 
| {7 ‘a 
5 material. “The Sea Hawk.” I think, 


“Captain Blood” isn’t. There isn’t 
half the suspense, not a quarter the 





heauty of photography, a fifth the 
love interest,a twentieth the histrion- 


storv isn’t as 


This practical scheme for making your golf club self-supporting also effective. There are several shots of 


makes the course more sporty. 


(Continued on page 3. 
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cheroot and puff away for dear life 
while meditating upon the various 
limbs and wheezes. “The Passing 
Show of 1924,” and a half dozen 
Imperator Superbissimo Luxuriosos 
will give you a pleasant three hours. 

Aside from some amusing lines and 
Jack Donahue, I can’t work up any 
enthusiasm for “Be Yourself.” The 
show is so cheaply put on, so wretch- 
edly costumed and so unalluring in 
its feminine department that what 
humor the Messrs. Kaufman and 
Connelly have brought to it is lost in 
the net bad impression. W. S. Gil- 
bert himself would have a tough time 
of it against the species of damsel 
the producers have lodged into the 
exhibit. And when girls as plain as 
these are lodged, further, into seedy 
dresses and stockings that obviously 
came from way down South in the 
land of cotton, the advocate of loveli- 
ness may be forgiven a snooze. The 
melodies are commonplace. Miss 
Queenie Smith is the leading lady. 
Miss Smith is always applauded so 
loudly on her opening nights that I 
frequently have a feeling that I may 
be wrong in regarding her with dis- 
favor. This feeling, however, gener- 
ally gives way to a suspicion that 
Miss Smith must be rich in an assort- 


% = eS ment of sisters, cousins and aunts 

‘ ) 7 . ° ° 

we Ol fu , | — who love their relative and like to 
t t ° - 
a ¢ help the kid along. Donahue is a 
The man u ho tried raising mushrooms in his Ccé llar. fetching comedian and an amusing 


The Theater in Snapshot! 
(Continued from page 18) 


In the mad rush of openings, I 
managed to see only the last act of 
Owen Davis’ “The Haunted House.” 
May I report to you in strict con- 
fidence that I am not going back to 
see the other two acts? 

The new “Passing Show” is the 
best thing that has been on view at 
the Winter Garden in several years. 
After a rather weak start, it develops 
into a very tasty evening’s diversion. 
The dancing of the chorus is excep- 
tionally good. This is not the stereo- 
typed comment that reviewers gener- 
ally stick into their reviews of musical 
shows. The dancing is really excep- 
tionally good, two of the numbers 
being better than anything of the 
sort on the local stage at the mo- 
ment. The humor, too, is pretty 
fair. And, best of all, the Rev. Drs. 
Shubert have issued a proclamation 
permitting one once again to light a 





hoofer. 


“Rose-Marie,” is an expensively 
produced musical comedy containing 
a very well trained chorus, some 














“Yes, I early began to follow the adage—see a pin and pick it up.” 
“And now?” 


“Now I am pin boy in a bowling alley.” 
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nimble concerted dancing, a leading 
woman, Miss Mary Ellis, with a good 
voice, and a libretto that is pretty sad. 
The comedy, chiefly in the hands of 
William Kent, is anything but comic. 
One of the scenes, laid in Saskatchewan, 
shows roses in full bloom in the fore- 
ground. Friml’s melodies are now and 
again engaging. 


Business Is Business 


Mo" people complain when the 
4 weather is excessively warm. 

Ridiculous! 

Complaining never got anybody 
anything. 

Most people say they are glad that 
summer—the broiling season—is about 
over. 

But not I! 

The hotter the day the better I like 
it. 

I am truly sorry that summer is 





done. 
[ wish the calendar were so arranged 
that July would always follow August, 
and vice versa. 
Three hundred and sixty-five days 
of summer! That would suit me to a 
a ee 
No, I am not insane, he 


I sell ice cream! % 
Robert Cyril 0 Brien WS 


AAS 


A man was recently fined for flying 
akite. It’s only right. of course. He 
might have smudged a piece of sky- 
writing. 


Gent or THE Roap—To Beneractress—Pardon me, madam, but I find 
there is too great a preponderance of carbohydrates in this ration, and it is 
lacking in proteins. Furthermore, it contains only 947 calories, and I require 
1,426 at the midday meal. 





Children’s Brightest Sayings 


Pop, do you mind if I get a job 
and work during vacation? 


Rated 


A new cinema is to have all the 
latest improvements. A warning 


bell will sound three minutes be- 


fei 


fore the end of each film, enabling 
ladies to replace their heads on 
their own shoulders before the 
lights go up. 


SS ee 


Ennui 


Pickpocket—I hear you’re going 
straight now. 

Highwayman—Yes; the police 
are so slow that there’s no sport 


Babes in the Wood. left in the profession. 























~~ 





~ -—) 
in a 2 = 
> = ae > 
> -_ “~ 
- — —~ = cp ae 
din ee od > 
a ~~ St Se 
~ o~ 2s a SS — 
- —- _ 


Fae 
hes 





SR hee 





Optimist—Oh, boy, what luck—I’ve got another shell left! 


Over the Banisters 


] ToLp Angela when we took the apart- 

ment that we ought to have a reflect- 
ing mirror downstairs in the vestibule, so 
as to see who it was at the door. I knew 
we should have trouble sooner or later, 
letting in people at random. 

“Oh, but it’s jolly to push this little 
button way up here and set something 
clicking way down there,” said Angela. 
“And then there’s all the fun of deciding 
who it is as they come upstairs.” 

I took the opportunity to remind An- 
gela of this yesterday when the buzzer 
rang at half past six and the dinner party 
was at seven. I think I even went so far 
as to recall what she said word for word. 

“And shall I push the little button?” I 
inquired with beautiful sarcasm. 

“Please!” shrieked Angela. She sat 
down and fanned herself with her apron. 
“Oh, look at us! Look at the room! 
Whatever shall we do?” 

“We could have all the fun of deciding 
who it is as they come upstairs,” I went 
on triumphantly. 

“As if we had any other room in this 
little apartment to put them in!” moaned 
Angela. “The idea of coming a half hour 
early!” 

“We might even have a sort of guessing 
contest as they walk up the five flights,” I 
continued nastily. “I'll guess that it’s 
Mrs. de Courcey.” 

Angela shuddered. 

“Well, we have got to do something,” 
I announced, as the buzzer rang again 
insistently. “Shall I push it?” 

“Wait!” cried Angela. She looked 
around desperately. “If I only knew 
which one it was. Helena wouldn’t mind 
waiting in here, but Mr. Franklyn—do 
vou think it could be Mr. Franklyn? Or 
Aunt Louise?” 


I was determined to milk the situation 
dry. “Of course, if we had our reflecting 
mirror, now—” I began. 

“Push it!” said Angela. 

“Push what?” 

“The buzzer. We can’t leave them 
standing down there a whole half-hour. 
At a pinch, they could wait out in the 
hall.” 

“All right, here goes.” I pushed. 
“Suppose it isn’t one of the guests,” I 
suggested helpfully, as we waited for the 
visitor to start climbing. 

Angela gasped. “It might be the Rev. 
Duncan! He said he’d call—heavens, he 
said he’d call Thursday, I remember now. 
Or wait a bit, was it Friday?” 

“Do you suppose it could be Cousin 
Carrie? She’s been planning to come.” 

“And we'll have to ask her to stay, of 
course. And she'll know she is merely 
being asked to be polite, and she'll be un- 
comfortable and chilly all evening—” 

We peered over the banisters together. 

“It isn’t either Cousin Carrie or Mrs. 
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“Oh, boy! With this set I oughta pick 
up that speech by the Prince of Whales!’ 
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de Courcey,” I announced. “That 
distinctly a man’s elbow.” 

“The Rev. Duncan!” choked Angela 
looking about wildly. 

“Plenty of time, dear. He still has 
four flights. Besides, 1 don’t think it 
Duncan. There’s something not quit 
Duncanish about that elbow.” 

“Mr. Franklyn, then! What on earth 
shall we do with Mr. Franklyn? Can't 
you take him for a walk?” 

“Just after he’s arrived? He'd think 
we were trying to get rid of him, and he’d 
work up a frightful appetite. Cheer up 
it may be only Willie Moore.” 

“Willie is always late. No, I'm positive 
it’s Mr. Franklyn. And the table isn't 
even set; and we can’t lock him in th: 
bathroom. Oh, do something!” she wept 

“Strange, very strange!” I muttered 
peering over the balustrade. 

“What’s so strange?” 

“That old Mr. Franklyn should come 
to a dinner party dressed in overalls 
Didn’t you write ‘formal’ on the invita- 
tions?” 

“I—never—saw that man—before—”’ 
said Angela, staring down the ‘stairs 
fascinated. 

A little man with a black satchel toiled 
up the last flight and stood before us 
puffing. “Please’m, I'll have to disturb 
ye,” he smiled, touching his hat. “I'm 
the fumigating man, and I’ve orders to 
start on this apartment at once.” 

Corey Ford 
Airing One’s Views 

Once a young widow named Clare 

Loved an aeroplane-fan millionaire. 

“My next wedding will be 

In a biplane,” said she, 

“But my plans are a bit in the air.” 

Lucia Trent 
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The golfer forgets himself while playing pool. 


Out of Practice 
“‘D™™” said my doctor, “lurks 
within the rump-steak; 
Those who devour potatoes soon suc- 
cumb; 
Misguided men, who coffee quaff, the 
mumps take; 
(nd tea is simply torture to the tum. 
Lobster and pork and pickles for a cert'll 
Give you the palsy and develop croup; 
While half a plateful of insidious turtle 
Lands you inevitably in the soup! 


“Put not your trust in quinces nor in ices; 
Mushrooms and salmon are taboo, of 
course; 
Shun, as the plague, those meretricious 
spices; 
We trace a lot of troubles to the sauce! 
On milk and nuts I'll keep you for the 
present; 
Wine you must never sip, nor cocktails 
sup; 
Nor must you ever touch the tasty 
pheasant, 
Or else you'll realize ‘the game’ is up!’ ” 


Last night I took my doctor out to dinner. 
I dined on a Brazil nut and a pea; 
But he, the reprehensible old sinner, 
Gorged on the dishes he’d forbidden me! 
I asked of him in righteous indignation, 
“What of those precious precepts that 
vou teach?” 
He answered, “I should perish of starva- 
tion, 
Were I to practise half of what I 
preach!” 
—Hartley Carrick 


SIS 
Kindly Shopkeeper (as small boy enters) 


—What does my little man wish to buy— 
chocolates? 
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“That woman is the most awful actress I 
ever saw,” said the mild-mannered man to his 
neighbor. 

“That woman is my wife,” replied the 
neighbor. 

“IT am wrong,” said the mild-mannered 
man; “she is a good actress struggling witb a 
rotten play. I wonder what fool wrote it?” 

“Unfortunately, I am the author,” said the 
neighbor, simply. —Tit Bits (London) 


Rad 


A recent film shows that an ant, if it were as 
large as a man, could carry 120 tons. What a 
husband he would make for a day’s shopping! 

—Passing Show (London 


That Little Light 


Mary had a little light, 
It was well trained, no doubt, 
For every time a nice boy called 
The little light went out. 
-London Opinion 




















Belated Husband—Let me in, Susie—just come from meeting of 


labor union—considering what we’ll do about the strike. 
Susie—Well, you can just sit down there and consider what you 
will do about the lock-out! 


Small Boy—You bet your life I do; 
but I’ve got to buy soap. 


— Answers (London) —Passing Show (London) 
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This Big Book FREE 


A Handsome 100 Page Volume 
in Substantial Cloth Binding 








Takes the Mystery Out of Radio 


HE purpose of the editors in compiling 
7 “How to Build Your Radio Receiver” was 

to provide a dependable working guide 
for the construction and operation of receiving 
sets that would enable beginner and expert 
alike to build a set that would best suit his 
individual requirements. To offer the widest 
possible choice they selected seven representa- 
tive circuits that in laboratory tests had proved 
most nearly ideal from the viewpoint of selec- 
tivity, tone, volume, distance, simplicity of 
construction, ease in tuning, reliability and 
general all-around satisfaction. 


There are seven distinct sets including the 
simplest crystal set; one tube; three tube; 
five tube; and even a six or eight tube regenera- 
tive super-heterodyne! 


It’s Cheaper to Build than to Buy 


The actual building of any of these sets can be 
accomplished by following the instructions 
given. With the descriptive matter are accu- 
rate diagrams and illustrations that show ex- 
actly how to assemble, mount, wire and operate 
each set. The list of parts needed specifies by 
manufacturer's name those actually incor- 
porated in the demonstration set built in our 
own laboratories. 


Aside from the actual constructional data, this 
book is in every sense a Ready Reference Guide 
on Radio. It contains picture diagrams of the 
forty-four symbols used in radio; suggestions 
about aerials; how to select your parts; tips 
on tuning and other valuable suggestions. 


An Attractive Combination Offer 


For the next thirty days we will give aay a copy of “How | 
to Build Your Radio Receiver" FREE and enroll you 
for all privileges of the Technical Service Bureau at no | 
further expense, on receipt of your remittance of $4.00 
in payment for a 16 months’ subscription for POPULAR 
RADIO—the outstanding monthly in the radio field 

the magazine that keeps you in touch with the 
latest radio developmenta—shows you how to im-| 
prove your broadcast reception. Send no money now 
unless you fer—pay the postman on delivery of the 
book—and any event understand that you run no 
risk, for eur money will be refunded without question 
if you will notify us within ten days that you are not | 
more than satisfled. 


POPULAR RADIO 


627 West 43d St. New York City 


Popular Radio, Dept. 927 

627 West 43d St., New York City 

Enclosed remittance of $4.00 is payment in full for a 
16 months’ subeeri tion for PoPULAR Rapio and copy 
of “How to Build Your Radio Receiver” FREE (if no 
remittance is enclosed we will mail C.O.D.) 


Name 


City State 
Cc nese . and remit $2.00 if you prefer PoPULAR | 
[]R DIO 7 months only in combination with | 
“How R, Build Your Radio Receiver.’ | 


Offer Expires October 27, 1924. 
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Sore 


Music Master—B sharp, boy! 


Boy—Don’'t ‘urry me, 


A Magazine With a Bright 
Future 
(Continued from page 20) 


literary critic can pay any production. In 
glancing through it, I see two articles 
that touch me personally. (The personal 
touch is a great thing.) I shall read these 
first. They are “Who Will Do Our 
Dirty Work Now?” by James H. Collins, 
and “What Becomes of the Rich Man’s 
Income?” by Albert W. Atwood. 

The biography of Theodosia Burr I 
shall leave until I am well over a hundred. 
Some of the stories will have to form a 
line on the right, also, as far as I am con- 
cerned, 

The editors of the Post seem to have 
good idea for their covers. The present 


| cover is a fishing scene—very human. 


If the Post will just stick to subjects like 
this, which everybody can understand, 
subjects near to everybody’s heart, it is 
bound to help their newsstand sales. 
Down deep in me I feel that human 
covers will appeal to more people than 
plain type covers like the Atlantic 
Monthly's. 1 believe that people com- 
prehend pictures more quickly. Pictures 
speak a universal language. Folks get 
them quickly. Am I right, or wrong? 

Right here would be as good a place as 
any to say that the illustrations inside the 
Post seem a little monotonous to me. 
The main trouble is, the people in the 
pictures are all either standing up or 
sitting down. This wears on one after 
a while. 
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hehe oe 


8 sharp there! 
sir! 


-Passing Show London) 


There is a slight pictorial error on tly 
editorial page. The portrait of Mr 
Lorimer looks more like Benjamin Fra: 
lin unless my eyes deceive me. 

Then there are the ads! The ads 
The Saturday Evening Post are an educa 
tion in themselves! (As for me, I enj 
the ads almost as much as the magazin 
proper—in fact, I laugh at them harder 

There are luscious tomatoes with that 
schoolgirl complexion, there are rugs you 
love to touch, and alarm clocks without 
a headache, roofing for your kiddies, and 
charts to prove that your motor car needs 
oil, and correspondence schools whicl 
require only that you check yourself i 

What thrills it adds to a story to follow 
the heroine through vicissitudes and 
boilers, daylight factories, and two-tor 
trucks! 

I don’t see how the publishers of 7/ 
Saturday Evening Post produce it for a 
nickel. They must get paid for tl 
advertising. 

SAH 


She—You know she gave us something 


on our wedding anniversary—that plus! 
tea-cosy—and we ought to reciprocate 

He—Reciprocate? You mean retaliat: 
Answers (London 


Ried 


“And how is your wife?” 


“Oh, her head is troubling her a lot.” 
Chronic headaches, eh’ 


“That’s bad. 
“No; she wants a new hat.” 


Tit Bits (London 
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The Postman—But surely, zur, yo 


h'ain't agoin’ to post that letter all the 
way over to Ded’nam. 


Why not post un 
in the village? 
The Professor—No, I shan’t do that any 
I've quarrelled with the post- 
London Mail (London) 


more. 
master. 


Rad 


The St. Joseph News-Press thinks if 
Peggy Joyce's ex-husbands and DeWolf 
Hopper’s ex-wives would organize they 
could form a formidable third party. 

—Kansas City Star 
id 

Inquisitive Passenger—I see you have 
your arm in a sling. Broken, isn’t it? 

Meek: Ditio—Yes, sir. 

“Meet with an accident?” 

“No, broke it while trying to pat my- 
self on the back.” 

‘Great Scott! What for?” 

“For minding my own business!” 


{nse rs London 


Doin’ No Harm 
Parl: Officer 


public 


Hey, come out of the 
Don't vou know. the 
people in town have to drink that water?” 
) ungster 


reservoir, 


Oh, dat’s all right, mister 
policeman, I ain't usin’ no soap. 
Houston Post 


They had cut off a Chinaman’s queue, 
And were painting his head a_ bright 
blueue, 
So the Chinaman said, 
(s they daubed at his head, 
“When I sueue yueue, yueue'll rueue what 
Tit-Bits 


yueue dueue.” London) 


Unromantic 


He (ardently)—Have you never met a 
man whose touch seemed to thrill every | 
fiber of your being? 

She—Oh, yes, once- 


the dentist. 
Boston Transcript 


On His Dignity 


“That noise must cease,” 
judge. 


ordered the 


“But, your honor, it is thunder.” 
“That makes no difference.” 
Louisville Courier-Journal 


FAS 


“What is a vacuum, my boy?” said the 
school inspector. 
“Please, sir, it is a place with no air in 
it where the Pope lives.” 
Tit Bits (London) 


Protracted Shower 


Slum child (to sister) —See, ‘ere, Em- 
merly Ann; if ver goin’ to ‘oller till I gives 
ver another bite o’ my apple, yer got a 
lovely wet spell ahead of ver. 


Boston Transcript 
Fae 


occurred at a 
The bride and 
bridegroom made the usual escape by the 


\ distressing incident 


recent society wedding. 


side door to avoid publicity and found 
that they had eluded the photographers. 
Passing Show (London) 


RR Td 


She—What cute little caps the Fresh- 
men wear. But how do they keep them 
on? 

I1e—Vacuum pressure, my dear. 

Louisville Courier-Journal 


“Beryl has done nothing but talk scandal since she arrived.” 
“Yes, but then, she always did have a fine sense of rumor.” 


LONDON Mai. 


$200 to $2000 
Paid for 


Short Stories 


Magazine editors and motion picture pro- 
ducers are searching the country for new 
writers and are offering thousands of dollars 
in prizes in addition to the usual payments 
of $200 to $2000 for short stories and $500 
to $2000 for motion picture scenarios. 


Have You the Urge to Write? 


If you have a creative imagination and the natural 
ability to write, there is no reason why you cannot 
learn the established technique of writing and sell 
your stories. 

The best proof that this can be done is that 
scores of men and women like yourself are actually 
doing it. Many of them did not dream that they 
could ever break into the ranks of the professional 
writers until the Palmer Institute of Authorship 
showed them the secrets of story building. 

Unknown Writer Receives $10,000 
for One Story 
Miss Winifred Kimball, a Palm 
Apalachicola, Florida, w y 
scenario contest conducted by the Chicago Daily 
News in collaboration with the Goldwyn Pictures 
Corporation. 

Mrs. Anna Blake Mezquida, another Palmer stu- 
dent, won the second prize of $1000, and seven 
$500 prizes were also won by Palmer students. 

“Judgment of the Storm’? and “The White Sin” 
were also written by Palmer students. These two 
vyictures were produced by us, through the Palmer 
Photoplay Corporation, and are now appearing in 
motion picture theatres throughout the country. 
Fach author received $1 ) in advance and will 

hare in the profits on a royalty basis 

Mrs. Frances White Elijah won a $2500 prize for 
her story, “The One Man Woman,” and we sold 
her earlier screen story, “‘Wagered Love,” to D. W. 
Griffith. Our Sales Department sold two stories for 
Winsor Josselyn in one month! 

Well-known Writers Help You 
The success of Palmer students is due simply and 
solely to the fact that you study under the personal 
direction of men and women who are well-known 
authors, dramatists and motion picture writers, 

You learn to write by writing You are given 
the manuscript and continuity of famous motion 
picture scenarios to analyze and study at home in 
spare time. You write actual stories and photoplays 
which we help you to sell through our Story Sales 
Department right here in Hollywood, with repre- 
sentatives in New York and Chicago. 


Distinguished Men at Helm 

Aiding in the work of discovering and training 
new writers are such distinguished men as Frederick 
Palmer, author and educator; Clayton Hamilton, 
well-known playwright and author-educator; Russell 
Doubleday, publisher; Brian Hooker, formerly of 
he Faculty of Yale and Columbia Universities; 
Frederic Taber Cooper, author-educator; C. Gardner 
Sullivan, screen writer and director; James R. Quirk, 
editor and publisher of Photuplay Magazine, and 
Rob Wagner, author and motion picture director. 


THIS 106-PAGE BOOK FREE 

“The New Road to Authorship” 
Tt tells all about the Palmer Institute’s systematic, 
step-by-step method of teaching Short Story Writing, 
Photoplay Writing and Dramatic ] 
Criticism—gives full details of 
the success of Palmer students } 
and describes the Palmer | 
Scholarship Foundation, which 
gives ambitious men and wo 
men the opportunity to get the 
complete course free by provid- 
ing fifty scholarships annually. 
Just mail the coupon and we'll 
end you this 106-page book, 
The New Road to Author 
hip,” free by return mail. 


er student living in 
m the $1 O prize in the 





PALMER INSTITUTE OF AUTHORSHIP 
Affiliated with Palmer Photoplay Corporation ; 
Dept. 43-J, Palmer Bldg. Hollywood, Calif. 

Please send me, without cost or obligation, a copy 
of your 106-page book, ‘““The New Road to Author- 
ship,”’ and full details of the Palmer Scholarship 
Foundation. I am most interested in 

C Photoplay Writing (© Short Story Writing 

00 Dramatic Criticism 8 
(© English Composition [) Business Letter Writing 
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WITH THE NEWSPAPER COMIKERS 


By Herriman 
Nine-tenths of the work of the world is done nowa- 
days by brainand nerve force, yet the brair workers of 
the world have not learnt to feed themselves suitably. 
The Brinkler School teaches the use of suitable 
brainy meals to nourish the brain and nervous sys- 
tern of persons of all types and conditions. 
Because no unnecessary muscle foods are taken 
in the Brinkler System, the } 
3 need of exercise for health is 
t largely removed. 
f Nerve force, plus suitable 
new ideas, is the basis of all 
accomplishment and wealth, 


Nerve force, when fully fed, 
causes the full functioning of 
every organ of the body and produces alien health. 

Of course due attention must be paid to other fac- 
tors, as rest, and fresh air, but the fact remains that 
the first, fundamental, all-important, vital, essential 
step for efficiency, health and success is intensive 
nerve nutriment, and the other factors follow in 
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consequence, 
Paralysis, tumor, goitre, catarrh, eczema, etc., orig- So GéEATIL \ 
inate from ACCUMULATED, RETAINED WASTE SO KIND -/ 
TS. We have every day new proof that 


PRODUCTS. 
INTENSIVE WATERLESS NUTRITION dissolves 
and expels from the blood all its waste products and 


germs, thus eliminating disease at its source in the 
only way possible, Investigate thoroughly. -— _— Bene, : ze 


Paralyzed— Same hen 17 days later 
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4 Why not similar results in man ? The Thrill That Comes Once in a Lifetime By Webster 


Since experimentson hens, guinea pigs, rats, etc., at 




















experimental stations everywhere within the last t ( { 

yeaus ~~ that wong Sone eanees diseaee, ») | IN LOVE WITH A 
paralysis. blindness, etc., and right feedin uickly ¢ 

restores health, why not similar results Sant \ | RAGO SOPRANOS 





Food-to-Prisoner Tests py} ya 
7 Experiments on prisoners have proved wrong foods ‘ 


6 
j cause and right foods cure disease. Send 20 cent 2 
hi to Supt. of Documents, Gov’t Ptg. Office, Washiny- , 







; ton D C., for Pellagra Experiments, H Lab., 
Bulletin No. 120. - ~ 
On June 3rd, 1910, the Governor of the Philippines. 
as a result of experiments, ordered the use of whole 
grain brown rice in all government department: 


SAFE I™ YOUR ARMS, 
FAR FRom A-LAR™S., 
DAY-LIGHT SHALL COME 
CuTINVAINS- 
TEmOERLY PRESSES 
CLOSE To YouR GFEAST 
Kiss ME, KISS ME 
A- GAIN-— 


under his control. 


3 
q : India uses whole grain rice by law to prevent epi- %, | 
demics among natives. ‘ 


, | Wild animals amid plenty require no doctor, dentist | 

or oculist, because they take sufficient (1) rest, (2) \ 
fresh air, and (3) suitable natural food, 

Educational booklet 10 cents. Over 6,000 pupils. 

: BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 


Dept. 16-L_ 131 W. 72nd St., New York 


PIMPLES 


pty ty ny wal - - 
Eczema, Enlarged Pores an > 
pty y os Shing Shin, 


1 FREE (2032s ox Bim." teling bow | 
4 E.S.GIVENS, 224 Chemical Bide® Kansas City, Mo. 
ii Liberal Cash Offer 


We have an attractive commission and monthly 
salary offer for men and women willing to work full 
of part time introducing five popular magazines to 
new subscribers We furnish all supplies necessary 
If interested give two references and address 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 


627 West 43rd St. Dept. 97 New York City 


wre ee ~ tree Guide Doste and 
D OF INVENTION 
BANE before disc sing inven- 


tions. Send model or sketch of your invention for 
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our cuamnmation and Instructions No Charge for the 
Above Inform ‘erms reasonable 
VICTOR J. EVANS& CO., 813 Ninth, Washington, D.C. 


: | How to Make Others LoveYou 


= Charm and fascinate whom you will Secure clever | 
{ | woman's secret methods Book explaining everything, 
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only 25¢ (stamps) Confidential (pla'n wrapper). | 
Cannot be secured elsewhere in wor'd. Mme. Eve, | 
Dept. 323, Box 613. Buenos Aires, Argentina, So. Am. | atshieninasial — ail —— 








But It Doesn’t Mean Anything By Rube Goldberg 
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THIS iS THe 


THIS ROAD-MAP sHows A \ , NINTH DetTouUR 
FINE, STRAIGHT ROAS iAITO We HAVE HAD 
ASH-CAA VALLEY. rt is OUST 
FIPFTEEAD MILES FROM HEePRe- 


IT WON'T TAKE US ANY 
\ TIME TO Ger — S| 





Dorit Be a Wall- Flower 
Play a SAXOPHONE 


If you want to be popular - to be admired -fa- 
vored—get this wonderful instrument At 
home, at parties, everywhere, the Saxophone 
player is the center of attraction. 


You don't have to be talented-you don't 


forrest : : a need a teacher. It's astonishingly ig | to 

: / play. Just get a Buescher and start. In a 
/ RERE we ARE ee cae ih, few weeks you will be playin ular music 
IN) ASH- CAN ~~ < 7X, , playing pop 


b : You could join an orchestra in 90 days, if 
VALLEY AFTER THe DeETouRs | V4 . you wish. It’s great fun-and big money. 
TRAVELING ALL A Won’ T LET ma FREE TRIAL for six days in your own home. 
DAY AASB -THe — Yeo FoiLaw No obligation. Send your name for free Saxo- 
¢ THE Pea, | 3 phone Book. Mention any other instrument in 
SO IT ie .¥ € which you may be interested 124 
DOESN'T tS 
MEAN ANY a anne. BUESCHER BAND INSTRUMENT CO, 
J ex \= Everything in Band and Orchestra Instruments 
258 Buescher Block Elkhart, Ind. 





























you admire on r frie 
and you never knew it! Test free. Your 
Wear it 3 days side by side with genuine diam 
see any difference send it back for quick, chee al re 
To get new customers and agents we offer these pr 
which are ef you pay and just half our catalog pr 
Mo. 4—Gent's Heavy Gypsy ring, Platino fini black in- 
lay on sides, 1 7/8 ct. ist Water Mex. Blu-Flash Gem $4.98 
No. 7—Lady's Solitaire, 1 ct. ist Water Mex. Blu-Flash 
Gem, engraved Platino finish... *- . 3.88 
. 7A—Same but fine gold { . plain or engraved 249 
three SEND NO MONEY: just name. ad- 
dress end siip of paper meeting 
ing finger for size State which ring wanted 
promptly. On arrival deposit price with post- 
you decide not to keep, return in 3 days and we 
MEXICAN CEM. money rite today 
MEXICAN GEM IMPORTING CO., Dept. J-1. Mesilla Park, N. Mex. 


Importers of Fine Gems for over (9 years 

















UNIQUE NOVELTIES in LUMINOUS PICTURES 
Marvelous effect in daylight: luminous relief 
in color when locking in the dark Interesting 
selection Price. lists, details and sampies upon 
receipt of banknotes of $1 (0. $3 00 or $5 00, or 


check by registered letter, if possible 


PARIS- PICTURE 
Dept. 14, in Neuilly-Plaisance (S&O) France 
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7165 CGARS 


| “MADE AT KEY WEST— 
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= ummnions | Winner of Judge’s 50-50 Contest No. 33 


Know all Men by these 
Presents, that ‘“Summons’’ 


| 
is the title of another popular | 
drawing by Angus MacDonald. | 


A small payment of fifty cents 
will insure to you, your heirs 
and assigns forever, full posses- 
sion of a reproduction, approx- 
imately 15x11, made from the 
engravers original plates on 
Heavy Art Mat. | 
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‘LIFE IS JUST ONE SUNIMONS 
AFTER ANOTHER 
Drawn by Ancus MacDonacp 


Price Fifty Cents 


All proofs will be carefully packed 
and mailed postpaid immediately on 


receipt of your order and remittance 


addressed to 


Judge Art Print Department 


627 West 43d Street 


New York City 



















Protect yourself against 
hold-up, rowdies, etc. with 
this clever cigarette case 
of light weight metal. Looks 
exactly like the real thing! Pull 
the trigger, back flies the lid 
showing your Geproties. Lots 
of fun scaring your 
friends, and a great 
protector. Sold exclu- 


sivel si 3 — ~ 
MAN e on 
tage Pat. Pending 


back if net satisfied. 
PATHFINDER CO. Dep. F178 594 Sixth Ave. ALY, 


Advertising in Film Fun Pays 


As comments from our advertisers testify: 
“One of our best pullers. ” 
“Film Fun pays about three to one.” 
And many others—let us tell you more. 
Rates, 5) cents a Line, $200 a Page 
Published monthly by 


THE LESLIE-JUDGE CO. 
627 West 43d St., New York 








GARTER 
For CROOKED LEGS 
Makes trousers hang straight 


If Loge Bend In or Out 
lf- adjustable 


It holds 
Socks Up—Shirt Down 
Not a “Form” or “Harness” 
No Metal Springs 
Pree Circulas—Plain Envelope 
THE T.GARTER CO. 
South Bend, Indiana 











The Girl—Why do you prefer oil? 
The Artist—Who knows, but some day I may set the world on fire! 


The $25 prize in JupGe’s Fifty-Fifty Contest, No. 33, announced in the 
August 16, 1924, issue, was won by Harry J. Francis, 108 South Second 
street, San Jose, Cal. 

JUDGE wishes to congratulate Mr. Francis on winning this contest, as 
he also was the winner of No. 32. It is the first time since the Fifty-Fifty 
Contest was started that any one person has won more than one of the 
contests. 

Answers which receive special consideration are: “‘Because it gives me 
a smooth line,”’ Marjorie D. Wilson, 2720 Broadway, New York, N. Y.; 
“IT am influenced by the presence of a gusher,” R. K. Fowler, Wilmington, 
N. C.; “Because ‘oil’ makes wonderful ‘blue sky,’”’ Geo. W. Leck, 657 
Haddon avenue, Collingswood, N. J. 
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Merton Breaks into the Movies Canadian city—an old picture. I always 
see pictures while on vacation. Beery 
was in the picture. I had almost for- 
gotten it. I speak of it now because in 


(Continued from page 23) 
the sea and pirate ships in full flight—one 
very good battle between the ships at 
close quarters, but generally the picture ; 
fale for hast of the shemiesd at by © much improved. But when one com- 
“The Sea Hawk.” Also Beerv is miss- Pates “His Hour” with “The Mark of 
, Zorro” one wishes to go backward. Let's 


the last four or five years pictures hav: 


ing from the cast. 
By a curious coincidence I saw a very have more Zorros and less sensuality— 
good picture the other night in a little if the movies are to succeed. 












a SS ene EO 


eT ae 





—_—~-» WANT A THRILL, GIRLS? 
Try sky skimming—it makes sea sledding seem as tame as tenpins. 
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Suggested by A. B. Beynon, San Antonio, Tex 
HOW TO ESCAPE FROM JAIL 


leave a copy ol JUDGE around so that the guard 
will get hold of it [he rest is perfectly simpk 


$10 FOR EACH IDEA ACCEPTED 


JUDGE is not only a Gloom Chaser and Blues 
Blotter! It has just as many practical uses 
as any other Household Article! Above is a 
very good example. What's your suggestion? 


JUDGE will pay $10 for each one accepted and 
it will be illustrated by one of our Artists. 
Any number of suggestions may be submitted 
but none will be returned. 





SEND YOUR SUGGESTIONS TO THE “NEW USES EDITOR” OF JUDGE 
627 West 43d Street, New York City 














